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CHAPTER V1.
“False Colors.”
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for the war god!™ ghe cried to the waves
your safe deposit vaults so that |t will never rise again!”

of 1o keep up with the fleeing palr.

way down the per, on her way back ta the beach, June turned
‘10 Jook seaward. The brisk wind that bad sprung up during the
last half hour snappod the folds of her sailor sult about her anklea
. w#th Saring impertinence. Bhe flung her arms wide to the refresh.
t Breene and laughed exultantly,
at the end of the pler the surface of Lhe waler had Leocome
There wan nothing to prove that only a minute before a large
weighted and containing invention plins worth a million
4 plunged to deptha, leaving only a nest of cireular ripplos
s they grew larger. The wise old sea guards ita secrels

“O1d Nep-

new and tight, he found It Irnpnn-l:liu

L]
saw them stop suddenly; he saw the
same impudent fellow appronch a girl
dreased In a sallor sult, seize her rizght
hand, scan Ity surface hastily, theo

.“: drop It and attempt a getaway.
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- Geltl bold of the man's
he pler hand

Put the girl was toe quick for him.
Injured
ahe hung on, calling for heip at
the top of her lungw. A, policeman a
blook distant cams running, just as
the surfous sulooker reached the spot,

He camo down heavily on the shoul-
der of the ofender and selzed the arm
of his whisgered friend betcic the
latter had a chance to wacaps,

“You're under arrest!" thundered
the patrolman. “What d'you mean
Anyway by walking around the streets
annoying ladies, eh 7™

*] wasn't annoying ladies,” argued
the squirming prisoner. “IU's & mis-
hl'kf. I never did puch & thing in my

et

“Ha did," put in the onlooker. "“He
just did the same thing down thers

o< on the beach, and the girh goi afuer

poted that an

fant just be-
Littde sunlit puddles slid
from one side to

e other, on
a8 it rocked to and fro on

akirts snugly about
the aldes of
od oarefully,

: W‘I‘thmle. she
while untied the

sults; here and there a
or blue-serged figure
& man,

to distinguish faces
at her claver escape,
scan the shore too
two men who were

for her. The first glance

them, so she dismissed

dreaming, The sun

slow rise and fall of

e was soothing: the day

and then—sometimes

her revery by the sharp

e surface and sped away

nan on the beach, who had just

on the horison might be,

b & n befors he had a

m 10 aach other, had come

!“% of vislon—in fact, ons

his white canvas foor and had gona

on Without apology. He looked after

mind to fellow and demand redress.

4 Ha saw the fellow who had so

wirls, Three of them in bath-

i sulta wers talking to a remark-

on & rook. In splte of his rocent Irrita-

non, the man could appreciate just

sull and fetching hiat, He wou-

she was a friend of the

b such & pretty girl could have
soch uncouth friends.

little group abrupt-

the right hand of the pretty

m dropped it just as abruptly, Tha

’ , her eyes blazing with unger,

reachbod for the closed porasol that

two ren backed away, uttering

) gll agslogien and loud protests be-

the swdden onslaught of indig-

run and made for the esplanade.

piog marine glass into s

, the onlooker, amused,

. I pursuit,

t?m“ for the mo-
dreams. Bhe drifted
& seagull's wings as It
his glass to learn what the
Two excited Individ-
of them Lad setually stumbled over
the unmannerly ohap, with a half
lmt“ offended him appronch a
] pratly fourth, who was sitting
this girl was, in her trim
A two awkward boors, Tt wae strange
| N‘t:é’u‘:“n" the fellows who
Inoked closely at the back of 1t
iying at her side and ralsed It in

to strike.
nant femininity; then they broke Into
‘Because ha was not running

anything, partl
: I.Imﬂ ¥ becsuse wire, Red

him with her parasol. He fell over

4 my foot, too."

"“So you was annoying a lady on the
beach, too, was you? [ guess you're

one of thess here Ny guys we gotta
Jug every once In a while!™ pro-
clalmed bluscont.

“You are mlkluf one big mistake
for which you will be msorry,” Inter-
rupted the forelgn-looking older mun
of the two. “If you insist upon de-
taining us the criminal will escape.”

The younger man twisted his urm
free and reached into an inner pocket,
Drawing out a cardcass he snatched
u bit of pasteboard from It and
shoved It under the sniffling nose of
this minlon of the law,

“That's who I am,” he howled fero-
lously. “Tod Drew, son of the great
inventor, Just now, when Count
Freel and I were talking business in
a Hitle shack on the beach, some one
barricaded the door, reached In
thro & hole In the wall and stole
the plans of the greatest war invens
tlon the world has even known.,
They‘ra worth a fortune.”

*Who took ‘em?’ questioned the
pollcemaun, mildly and disdajafally

o |Blorested.

The Circle Clue.

“How do we
Drew, shakin

know?" soreamed
a wild fist in the scep-
ticid face. “That's what we're Lryin

to find out, The hand that reache

in and grabbed those papers was
marked with u rod’ circle—and the
person (whoever It wuas) had on a
girl's sallor suit”

“Red circle! Ballor suitl Bay, you
talk in chunks!™ The oMeer was bent
on being derisive. “If you know se
much, why dldn't you get ‘om7?

"1 would have, If the helleat hadn't
started jubbing me with u hatpin.
Look at my hand!™  Drew held the
plerced, swollen member up for in-
apection, “"Maybe you think I'm fak-
ing that, too, eh? That woman had
on & wsallor sult—that's why I've
looked at the hands of these women.
I'm looking for the Red Circle!"™

“1 corroborate all he says" added
the count hastly. “I wish to say"—

"Well, your story sounds grand!™
decided the polleeman, “but 1 think
you're both linra.. ®o, come along
with me, und by and by you can tell
It to the Judge, Thoe police of this
town huve been guyed long enough
Just you come along with me, Bee?”

An hour luter Harry Gage, Lomar'a
confidential elerk. came into his em-
ployer's private oMce and handed the
erime specialist a telegram thut read
sSurfton, Aug. 2.—Mr. Max Lamar, 612

Rinck Rldg.:

Father's war instrument plans
stolen, Clrcular birthmark on buck
of hand only clue [ am held by palice
here on churge of annoving KElirls
Come at ones, TODD DREW.

Lamnr's hrows contrancted auddenly
an he read, “Clreular birthmark!" The
Red Cleele, of courne—and at Burfton!
The clevernoss of this crook, her un-
eanny appearances and  disappear-
ances, frritanted him more than any.
thing In his entire sleuth experience
It s exaaperating to be hoodwinked
by 4 man eriminal=hut a woman'
The humilisation of it had begun to
eat into the marrow of his bones,

Gings watched tha muscles of Ta-
mar's jaw bulgs and ripple an hn
gritted  his  deeth. The telegram
erumpled in his clenchad fist. With-
ot a word he Jumped to his feot,
looked at his wateh, took his hat
from the rack nnd mnode for the door,
stuffing the yellow slip into his coat
pocket,

On the threshold he turned suddenly
and sald:

“I'm off to the bewch—8Burftan. Any.
thing important comes up, 'phone or

Clrele!™

door slammed nolsily. Gage
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heaard Max's hurrled footsteps scholng
down the thed ball, This Bed Circlo
businass was getting on  age's
nerves, (oo, It "got the chief's gont s
completoly,” And whenever anything
trftated Tamar he was extremely
peaavish to his employens, Gage wishvd
fervently that this trip might land the
plippoary oraok, so thet tivings would
ot comfortable again around the of.
lce

And on ths Interutban train that
was dues mt Burfton st 4 o'clock, Max
Lamar, looking grimly from the win-
dow, was wishing ths same thing.
More. He had made up his mind that
this time, 1f luck was with him, there
wouldn't be & slogle loophole for the
eriminal

The train stoppefl,. A woman, slen-
dsr, of dark complexion, modishly
gowned mand earrying A suitcase,
climbed aboard. At anothier time La-
mar would have hoen atiractsd to her
as n type. Just now his Impatience
at the delay Yed him to Ignora her
complotely. He had reached the stage
where ho sat with hia watch, faoe
up, In tha palm of his hand, clicking

me his topgue agminst the roof of his

mouthh and shuffling his feet irately
whenover a passonger got aboard or
left the car, Once ha Sinlled—an he
reallzed that June Travis, too, was at
Hurfton, and that he might, by some
rare good Juck, get a glimpee of her.

Thief and Thief Taker,

Over In one ocorner ths woman
watched him, With the acuteness of
the trained flirt, she walted for the
moment when he should turn to sur.
prise a look of admiration In her eyes,
to be immodiately followed by & aud-
den blushing confusion. It would be
amusing to flirt with tha great Max
Lamar. But Max forgot to turn. As
the car stopped at Surfton ahe
shrugged her shoulders angrily and
prepared to allght

Lamar brushed past her In pgreat
haste. Hhe saw him Jump from the
step of the car and run toward a 1it-
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wsecand, ‘Fhe next instant ahe had sx.
tended he right hand and placed it
betweon LIS 1WO eaReEr OReS,

Drew and the pount, suspiclous of
any and oll sallor suits, crowded up,
intent upon the hand that Lamar held
priscner, They waited impatiently for

him to releane 1, Kt holding the
elender Nngors In his right hand, ha
dropped lis left, uncovering the back
of the girl's little hand.

A White Hand,

Tmmedintely tha Count and Drew
eraned their curlous necks Lamar him-
self Involuntarily looked down., A
smooth white surface with just the
tnlest golden brown freckle on ons
v.urklo met his eye, Ha Ilulhnt.
f other two In sheer amusem
June watched the by-play demurely,
her heart beating rapldly.

As the thres men Jooked at her she
wmilled Drew and the Count weras
covered with eonfuson. lamar tried
to apeak. Hofore he had a chance to
form his phrass of explanation June
withdrew her hand.

“Wiil you tell ms why you three
gentlemen ars serutinlzing the back of
my hand so intently ™' ahoe questioned,
n hint of mischief In her voice. Hain.
ing the hand for her own Inspection
she went on. "1 don't see anything o
very wrong with it. Do yout™

“Well, you see—er—that is—" aplut.
tered Drow hopelessly.

"Madame!™ exclalmed tha Count
with elaborate courtesy, “it Is our
misfortune to—{o" e——

"1 apologize for my unpardonable
rudencss, Miss Travis,” Lamar inter-
rupted hastily. "1 haven't Introduced
my friends to you. Tha pleasurs of
meeting you—unexpectedly, ks this,
must have rattled me frightfully. May
1 present Mr. Drew, Miss Travis? And
Count Freels, Miss Travia, 1t's strange
you peopls haven't met before, Surf-
ton in & small place.”

The Count bowed low and lifted
Juna's hand to his lips with a courtly
swoep that irritated Lamar,

\
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tle group of three men, one In a po-
Neermmn's uniform. He grasped the
hand of the youngest of the three and
shook It heartily

“It'a the mowst terrible mix-up all
around!” she heard this man say o
lTLamar, "“lmagine them holding me
for annoying women! Say, for pure
imbacility, recommend me to the po-
les of & one-horse burg lke thist™

“Ses here, you!" Interrupted the
fmlm of the law, "that'll do!
'm".—.-‘

“That's all right, officer,” Lamar
broke In msoothingly, “my friend I8
naturally excited over his arrest, 1l

ba responsible for both, Introduce
me tn Lhis gentleman, will yous
Drew 7

“I beg your pardon,” stammoered
Todd., “Count Freels-Mr. Max La-

mar, the crime specialist.”

“I'm glad I was able Lo come to
your rescue, count,” snid Lamar, and
called i boy who was hanging around
the station, bidding him to ¢arry his
sult case up to the hotel.

“So you thought you saw a RNod
Cirela on vhis person’s hand, eh 7" ho
continued suavely as thoy moved off
the station platform-

Just within hearing distance, the
woman with the sult case started sud-
denly. A look of fear came into her
dark eyes for just w moment, "Then
she tossed her bhead In bold deflance,
amiled strongely and walked away In
the opposita direction,

“Thought nothing!"
emphatically. “1 saw it. It was as
distinet as—er—as anything. 1 was
hanging onto the hand until she pulled
that hatpin and started stabbing me."

Lamar looked M the hand critie-
ally

“You ought 1o have that dressed.”
he said.

“Dressed!™ echoed Drew In disgust
“How could | have It dressed when |

retorted Drew

was arrested? They don't coare I
you din on thelr hands whon they've
got yvou im ol And dun’t lauxgh
about it, either You wouldn't like
It yoursell

ont Hkes 1o be
of

"My dear fellow, no
arpested,” Lamuyr smided in splie

Himaelf "I unfortunate that the
ludies whose hands you invostiguted
were so militant It they had been
the wshy, wadverse-to-notoriety Kind,
yvou might have gotten away with |t
and oaptured the crook besides. Wall,
that's what I'm  here (o do.  And
what's more 'l do 1t or go out of

business and take w correspondence
course |n "How Lo Ralse Mushroome.'*

rew uttered a sudden grunt and
pointed shead of him. The two other
men stopped short and looked,

“A sallor suit!" whisperod Dréew ex-
citedly, “Another one! Hhall we"——

Lamur's foce lghted up, He put &
detalning hand on the agitated fel-
low's arm.

"I'm afrald you will have to leave
this sallor suit wlono, Drew,” he sald,
“The young lady s a very dear friond
of mine—Miss June Travis. | want
You to meet her. Hha's churming."

Within ten feot of them, June, look-
Ing out over the water, had beon un-
aware of thelr approach, Btaring inte
Lamur's face, now, she loat her com.
posure for the mprest fraction of a

.
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“As | was saylng," Max repeated
loudly, “it is strange you haven’t met
at some of the functions that have
been eiven at the hotel. You men are
stopping  there and I'm sure Miss
Travis attends all the dances.”

“I do, Indeed,” sald June gayly.
“There's to be a ball there to-night,
by the way, Mother and I are go-
ing. Won't T seo you all there? Do
coma; the music is splendid and the
floor Is divine, Wil you be there?"
ahe coaxed prettily,

Lamar hesitated a moment. At-
tending » ball at the Burfton Hotel
was not tracking the Red Circle un-
less—unlows—— .

A ball! There would be a display
of Jewels, And—

“I'll be there,” he promised firmly.
“And I'll bring the Count and Drew
with me, Miss Travis.”

“Remember, You've promised sol-
emnly—and I'm going to hold you to
it Goodby."

Lamur stood looking after her. His
atcustomed  alertness  was  gone,
Aronnd his lips played a tender, semi-
fntuous smile, Hiw eyrs woerg weav-
Inkg vislons in swhich a vibrant young
Ngure In a white suilor suit played
the leading role,

Ready for the Ball,

June turned to wave her hand. She
saw Drew and the Count selse La-
mar by the shoulders and shake him
vigorously from his day dreams. She
walted until the three men had set
off in the oppesite direction, gesticu-
lnting excitedly, Then she lifted her
right hand, pressed it closs to her
check and laughod gleefully. Bhe
bounded up the steps leading 1o the
Travis cottuke with all the romping
bolstercusness of a school.frea child;
stopping to laugh glecfully at every
bound.

That night at 10 June sat befors
her dressing table, pulling little tons
drila of halr oul over hor cars. Bhe
tited her head, critically, to get the
elfect and smidled vith satisfied vanity
ot the charming reflection. Then
there appeared in the glass another
face, with mnoothly parted, sllver
halr and decp, kindly lines about the
mouth,

Billl looking Into the mirror, Junea
reached up bahind bor and pulled the
loca down to hers, kissing Lthe worn
cheek tenderly. Mary held her close
and they both smiled at the mirrored
imuge. Suddenly, Juna ran bor hand
down the old nurae’s arm.

“Wihy, Mary, you're ull dressed up!™
she exclaimed exeitedly. "You've goul
on your satin frock. And there's
your coat snd scarf on the ohair.
Where are you going at this hour of
the night, you dear, old silly 7"

A Mystery
Romance
of Heredity

"To the ball”

“T'c the ball' Tonev, have just a
tiny grain of senss, will you? What
in ths world are you Kuing to the
ball forT

“To 1aks care of you"

“Hul 1 don't need any one to take
carn of mo, dear, And besides, mother
will b there."

“1 know, But I'm golng anyway."

“Now If you think I'm going to let
you msacrifice yourssif,” began Junes
tenderly, “you're very much mistaken.
The ldea of your sitting up all night,
dreased to kill, at a ball where you'll
ba bored to death and most likely fall
anleep—just because you have a ot
of foolish, worrisoms Ideas about
me! I won't have it, Mary"

*You can't talk me out of it, pro-
el 80 suve your breath,” was the
positive answar, “And get up so 1
can fix the fulness in the back of
that skirt, It's not graceful the way
it 1a. And what Jewelry are you going
o wonr?"

"NOI’I.."

“Why not, lamb "

“Oh, beauty unadornsd, you know!
I'm conosited and I don't think 1
oead {t—that's all™

Mary stood looking at her, her hand
claapad loosaely before her, hsr eyes
allght with dazzling adoration.

“You never need anything to add te
your beauty, my darling,” shes sald
sultly, “but I love the look of pearis
on your lovely white neck. Wear
your pearl pendant, won't you, pre-
cloun?"

“All right, dear, anything you say.
Faaten it for me, will you?"

Juna sat down again befora the
dressing table to make It easler for
Mary to ust the pendant. A fluffy
powder puff that gave out a delicate
odor of La France rosss wans lying
near ber hand. She seized |t and play-
fully dabbed at Mary's noss, using
the mirrored reflection as a gulde,

“Stop 1t, lovey—do stop it!"* expos-

it

fulated Mary, sniffing at the tickiing
swansdown.,

“Lat me fix you up, dear, {f you in-
elst upon going to tha ball” teased
June., "Oh, I could makes a beauty
out of you—a regular French mar-
quise, 1'd darken your brows and
rouge your lips and make your cheaks
the fascinating white that people call
‘pallor instead of just plain ‘pale-
ness” And I'd fluff your halr up over
n roll and"—

Mary on Guard.

“How you de talk!" interrupted
Mary, covertly pleased. “A body
could get valn.'

“Oh, you don't need te think 1

don't know all about your vanity,”
June plagued. “Many a tima I've
COma upon you UNawares making a
‘prunes and priams’ mouth in the mie-
ror! Don't trouble to deny it and do
help me on with mz.wrlp. theres n
dear, mo we won't Iate."

“Your gloves," sugsested Mary,
looking about for them.

“I'm not going to wear any," sald
Junas.

“Hut you ought to, lami, Here
they are.” Mary held up a long palr
of while ones

“Nobody wears gloves nowadays ax-
cept on the street,” pouted June.
“You're all behind the times, dear.”

“Won't you wear them for my
euke? pleaded Mary.

Juna's face sobered for a minute,
she patted the old woman s cheek.

“I know what you'ra thinking of"”
she said gravely, “Hut IU's not there
now, 1It's gone, See?"

She held her hand closs to the
eleetrie light over her dressing tabie.
'rthtra waan't a trace of the Red Cir-
ele,

“Now, {s your mind relieved? she
asked merrily, “"What's the use of
carting those gloven along when I'm
not going to use them?"

“You might use them,™ persisted
Mary.

“Oh, very well, If your heart's as
sot on it as all that. But you're geot-
ting to be such a bleased old calamity
croaker that you'll have me In Doector
Homething-or-Other's 'Rest’ Resort
for Moth-Eaten Intellacts, Come on
downstairs, We're Iate”

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER OF
“THE RED CIRCLE”

—————— .

WILL BE PUBLISHED SATURDAY, JAN. 29
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By Albert Payson Terhune

The Newest PATHE Picture, Now Being Presented at
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Mrs. Travis, In evening wrap and
lace head acarf, was waiting In the
brary. Yama, his arms atl acute an-
Elen, bore two folded auto rugs. From
outaide the slow, solamn boom of the
aurf wt night drifted in through the
open doors

“INd you ever hear anything ke
this? Juns called in to her mother,
“Mlindy Mary In going to the ball!
Really, mother, you must keop an aye
on the dear sonl, 1 think her world-
ly tendencles are growing.”

"Don't tease,” reproved Mrs, Travis,
smiling Indulgently. “If Mary wants
to go, I'm surs she'll enjoy it. That Is,
If it won't tire her too much*”

“Oh, It won't tire me, Mrs. Travis,"
the nurse broks in, hastily, *I like to
m"!ha young people dance and carry
on,

Yama put them into the ear, tuck-
Ing the robes closely around June's
Nimy draperiea. The door closed with
a mecure Ntile bang and the machine
rolled smoothly over & perfect sheil
road toward tha hotel.

AL the maln entrance ths pleturs
waa kaleldoscople. Uinls in evenin
gowns of shimmering ailks and o
#auzy materials as deilonte as a patch
of mist, strolled up and down the
pagzas, accompanied by black-clad
cacortm,

Automoblles rolled up and deposit-
ed gayly dressed laughing groupe.
Through the open doorwuys eould be
caught glimpees of the brilllantly
lghted Ball room with {is gilttering,
orystal chandellers and border of
white colonial pillare, And above the
gay chatier and lght laughter of boys
and girla the aorchesatra tuned up In
readiness for tho first dance.

The Circle's Peril,

The Travis car turned intoe the
drive leading to the hotel, June
squeezed Mrs, Travia's band under the
roben,

“Just look nt the crowd!™ ahs ex-
clalmed with delight. “This is goling

e

to be the best dance of the season.
I see Nell Ferguson. Don't you sed
her standing next to that second pil-
lar, talking to Warren Pearson,
mother? She's got on that embrol-
dered thing her uncle brought her
from Japan. 1 must dance with War-
ren—he's a dream.”

“June!”

“I meant & dream of a dancer,
mother, I'm not a bit interested in
Warrie Poarson if that's what you
mean. llea's"——

An attendant in livery helped them
from the oar, June took hold of
Mary's band and helped her up the
sLops,

“Just don't you let me catch you
fliring—that's all,” she whispered
wickedly in the old woman's ear; and
Mrs. Travis wondered what Mary's
man indignant exclmation was

t.

“lvery one's going inside, dear,” the
nurse suld as they reached the top
of the steps. “Let me take your
things o the coat room or you'll be
late for the first dance"

"Oh, 1 don't care about the first
dance, [ haven't promised it Lo any
one, I'm golng to soe who'a hers
nret. Stay out here with me just a
minute."”

Hhe walked to omne of the long
Freach windows and looked inside.
The scens was gay enough to diapel
any shadows. Yel over In one corner,
leaning wgalnst a pHlar, his arms fold.
ed, hus enin heid viewely in one hand,
was Lamar, in & brown study,

“"Are you ocoming, Juna?' Mprs,
Travia culled, a Jittle impatiently,

“In a mminute, other, Go on in;
'l meet you inside.”

Mary arept up beside her and looked
over her snoulder. Hear eyes fell on
Lamar: and she atarted so viclently
mt June put out an arm to steady

“"There's nothing to ba frightened
about,'” she sald, scothingly. “Nothing
at all, only™

"Only what?' asked Mary, quaver-
ngly.

"Only I'm going 1o put on my
Eloves."”

A mdnute later she enleared the ball
room with her mother. Presently she
was surrounded by men imploring her
1o allow them 10 autograph her dance
card. Lamar glanced up, saw her and
started across the floor in her direc-
tien,

As he emerged from his secluded
corney Direw and the count, who
had been looking for him, selzed his
ar;'lrn1 and pulled him back against the
wall,

“What have you feund out?” asked
Drew bhgarsely,

‘W—a——

e —————

glow on the back of

“When I am myself,” sobbed June; “1 §
loathe the things The Red Circle makes me « ¢
do. But when the circle begins to throb and

scourges me on from one mad crime to .,
another ;—some power I can't control.”

my hand, something

Lamar ahrugged his shouldera. The
gesture was algnificant,

“Nothing," he answered simply.

“But you've got to!" insisted young
Drew., “You don't seem to roalize

«what's Involved."

“On, I realize 1t all right,” answered
Lamar eoldly, “but you don't seem to
realize that you are dealing with the
most daring, the most ingenlous and
most flendishly lucky erook that the
E_onu department has run against,

hose things don’t solve themselves,
my boy, and other la can't molve
them qulckly, By ® way, you
slopped me when | was on my way
to perform a very mportant errand.”

The Jewel Thefts.

“Yen? What? A clue?™ Drew's
face was eagerly allve now.

*No,” drawled Lamar, “not that,
® & * | was Lhout to greet Miss
Travia and ask her to give moe &

dance,"”
Drew irunl#d in disgust, The count
dgpened his mouth to protest. Bm

Lamar waved them both aside and
burried off.

Mary, sitting on a little settes
agadnat the wall of the ballroom, saw
him take June's hand and bend over
it. She half rose from the seal, then
remembered whoere ghe was and sat
down again, gripping the arm of the
chalr and watching every move of
the littla group.

Suddenly a woman appeared at one
of the plliars—a woman who attract-
ed attention by her daring nattire,
Bhe woro a gown whose foundation
was of flash color chlffon. The over-
dross was aimply a network of jet,
The costume was daringly decollete,
and was held in place over the shouls
ders by a delicate chaln of jet beads.
Among the pretty, girilsh dance
frocks It looked bizarre—all but in-
decent,

Just for a moment sha lennsd
against the pillar, waving a huge
biack ostrich fan to and fro. Over
the soft tips of the graceful feathers
her eyes met those of & venturesomns
young man. She wignalied, He
ubeyed. Mary watched until the two
were lost In the mase of dancers.
Then her eyes wandered back to Juns,
who was still deeply engrossed In
what Lamar was saying.

Mary wished that some of the men
would come up and claim June for a
dance, Anything to be rid of Lamar,
The worried old woman searched the
crowd in the hope of finding Warren
Pearson. 1f she succeeded In locating
him sha would go up and tell him
what June had sald about wanting
to dance with him earller in the eve-
ning.

But Warren was nowhera o ba
scen. Instead, the slender wonun 'n
the startling costume kept dancing
Into Mary's line of vislon. Bhe was
leaning back against her partner's
arm, looking into his eyes, a taunt-
ing amlie on her thin vivid lipa.

While Mary was deciding that this
was quita the most disgusting type of
woman she had ever seen, the strunge
girl and her partoer collided clumsily
with another couple. The woman with
whom they collided—a plump blonde
and beautifully gowned—got the
worst of the collision.

Mary saw her bend down and rub
her ankles, Then, while proper apol-
ogies were made by the woman In
black and her partner, the little
blonde limped away on her partner's
arm and sought refuge on a setteo
near Mary.

“What's thoe mnatter, Mra. Hinkls?"
Mary heard the man say as
his companion started nervously.

“I've Lost My Brooch.”

“I'va lost my brooch—my diamond
brooch!"” gusped the woman. I had
it on & minute ago, I'm sure. Oh, 1
don't know what my hbusband will
sany. He gave It to ma for our tetith
anniversary. And, apart from the
value, I wouldn't loss It for anything
in the world!™

A minuta later n dozen psople wera
luoking for the brooch.

Suddenly Mary realized that June
was not in the litte crowd of search-
ora,

She declded that Lamar and Juns
wore wulking In the grounds. It
would be impossible for an old
woman with falling sight to find
them out there in the palo moonlight.

Discouraged and tired out with
worry and the unaccustomed glare
and nolse, Mary entered one of the
Mttle rooms off the maln corridor.
Bhe sank into & deep, highbacked
chalr, upholsterad in some soft, vel-
vety materia) and put her head back.

Not twenty feet from the room in
whioh fatigue had overtaken AMary
was the oriental smoking room of the
Hotel Surfton,

Over in one corner, directly in front
of & pair of portieres woven from raw
Japaness silk, was & long teakwood
seat, June and Lamar had been sit-
ting thera for tha past half hour,
mometines tallting animatedly, some-
timea strangely silent,

“It worries me mote than anything
T've had to solve in years'” Lamar
wos saying. “I've had the woman in
my very fingera soveral times and al-
ways she's succeeded In giviog me
the allp! I wish that''—

Just then a man In evening clothes
appeared In the doorway. Catehing
wight of Lamar, he beckonsd to him
eagoerly, With a murmured apology
to Juns the crima spéciailst got up
and went over to him,

"What can I do for you, sir?" he
maked pleasantly,

“I am George Radner, the manager
of this hotel, Mr. Lamar!" The man

ke hurriedly, as Il distresssd.

“Several guests have lost articles of
;ow.lry to-night! I am afrald a pro-

easional thief is at work among
them. Can't ¥vn do something about

Ll.‘llr. Lamar? I hate to trouble you,

Byl

“LIl pee what T ean do, Mr. Radner,

Lamar came back to the bench and
sat down, his hands clenched tightly,
his lower .duw pwtgdin in an “l?;i

WAy, & Japanese s
"nrrl- behind him moved shghtly
in obedience (o g gentls breess,

lJunlo put ber hand ever his, sooth-
ngly,

“You are terribly worried over this
mystery,” she sald softly, “Let me
help you solve it, won't you?
knows but that | may develop into &
regular doteo—er—crima mpec o

Annoyed and worried as he
Lamar threw back bhls head
laughed heartlly.

“I don't see why ‘re Ia it
pouted June, pretending to be
Uy offended. "You imply that I'm
an Inmlnnmli:nual featherbrain, Of
course I couldn’t hope to be a second
Mux Lamar, but—"

Lamar gripped her hand, He had
stopped laughing. His face was ast

and serious,

“All right, Miss Travia” he sald
gravely. "I'll appoint you my firet
arsistant on this case. Perhaps you
can help me”

June turned toward him, her face

alight,
“I'll. do my beat,” she mimed.
“And I— Ont* i

She broke off suddenly and put her
hand to her throat. It was bare. Her
poarl pendant was gone! She twisted
arcund with lightning rapidity, drag-
King Lamar around with her, The por-
tieres of Japanere milk were parted
slightly. Protruding from the opening
Wits o white hand with slender, taper-
Ing fingers, MHanging from the over-
manicured fAngertips wos pendant
of pearls. Emblazoned on the back of
the hand was an irregular clrole of

brilllant scarlet!
Lamar sprang to his fest, jumped
ortieres

?\mr the bench and tors the
rom the heavy brass polea tha
ported them, llz lnun?lohlmnlg ::.’u.
little oblong recesa, Direotly in front
of him was a long window openin,
presumably on the porch. He das
blindly ahead In his quest.
Unablesta check his speed, he tume
bled heavily over a porch settes and
landed brulsed against the outer rafl

ofi the porch.

t was this sudden Jarrin
awakened Mar{‘ from mg- nap‘h‘m
deep chalir, ith the dull, half-
quictly gaze of a person just roused
from sleep, the old woman rubbed
her eyes and looked about. In the
same room, but a far distant cornar,
nhu.- heard the soft rustis of a m-'-
an’s skirt. Then the clink of Elase

ll“l':ﬂlt metnl.

o twisted quiet] *
untll she was 0ru'uuh!,1;llign ‘I:‘:r kneen
on the mseat of it, facing the back
Cautlously she ralsed her body tnltll
h-_r eyes weres Just above the
What she saw ‘made her forgat

t

own predicament.
What Mary Saw.

Over in a balf-1Ut corner w.
aquare pedestal holding a br::s‘c lm":
detie. Standing so that ita shadow
halt concealed her, was the daring
Woman In Black, her right hand
lifted 80 that tha feebls light from
the hanging lamp fel] athwart ita
back. On It blazed a Red Cirels!

Mary dodged down behind the chair
top as the woman slowly turned her
head, After a few seconds the sound
of Kquld dripping Into a glass mado
hor anxious to ook again,

The woman was holding a small

sponge  in  her left hand, Bhe
Bqueezed It dry Into s glass half
full of water, Smiling  whhmsi-
onlly to  hersslf, she rubbed the

‘}’mrmu quh\-r right hand with thes
ampened sponge. Th
dln:s;\mwl.rw«d,I ” " Bes. i

Hrenthless with execltement
strained her eyes to cateh :e:rr;
move, Bhe saw tha woman take up
the glass, deliberately pplll the lquid
on the floor, and gather a brush, tny
box of water color paints nn& the
sponge from the pedestal. Leaving
the glass where [t was, she opened o
frlse pocket in the skirt of her gown,
dropped the several articles into It
and quletly left the room,

Mary walted untll she was roason-
ably sure the woman would not re-
turn, then left her chalr. She set ouf
to find June and tell her what she
had seen. A belated dancer told her
June had gone home When sbe
reached the Truvis cottage the gir!
wis asleep,

But next moming Mary sought her
out and told her what she had seen,
June dragged the nurse off to the
hotel at top speed and made her tall
her tale o Lamar.

Lamar on the Trail.

Mary had gotten almosat throtgh her
story, when suddenly her eyes bul
in thelr sockets and shs point -
dramatie forefinger over .
shouldar,

“Thers she ia!" she gasped, her volos
cracking in her throat. “That's the
woman! The one with the suitoage,
walking down the path on her way to
the statlon. That's the Woman in

Blaok!™
“Are you sure? The of
L;mn-'; flogers hurt her arm.
"Bure

“Um sure.” shs answered firmly,
MI'd know her anywhers. '’

“I have 16 go Immediataly, Miss
Travis,” Lamar sald, keeping one sye
on the disappearing figure. "I'm go-
ing to trall that woman, Here's one
time that Fate is playlng into my
bhands."

They watched him walk =
around the back of the hotel ui&
4 short cut to the station,

Two hours later Max Lamar stroll-
ed carclessly along a resldential
block in the city. Finding great dim-
cuity in Mghting his cigaretie, he -
ped into a vestibule just as the
woman he was tralling turned the
corner and entered a large apart-
mont houss,

Glving her time to get upstales, La-
mar steppad from his hiding place,
sauntered toward the same entrance
and leaned ngainst one of the atons
pilinrs, mimleasly blowing rings of
emoke skyward,

“Well, my little blackhird,” he
mused, "your wings are clipped and
your cage won't ba a golden one,
oithar. At last, the Red Cirols mys-
tery is going to be clearsd-=perhapgl™

_ (To Be Continued.)
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